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OTHER 9^0^ DAI SYS 



BE A COWBOY! 

Get a sweet-shootin’ RED RYDER COWBOY CAR 
BINE and get in on the fun! This famous Daisy 800- 
shot repeater looks, feels, handles like a real western 
cowboy saddle gun. Carbine Ring has Leather Saddle 
Thong attached. Red Ryder’s name, horse branded on 
stock. Buy yours with cash you got for Christmas or 
ask DAD to buy it from your Daisy dealer! Promise 
Dad you’ll follow Daisy’s Safety Shooting Rules as 
milli ons of boys have since 1868! 

BUY THIS NEW COMPLETE DAISY 
BB EUN-N-SCOPE 
TARCET OUTFIT! 

BE A 

SHARPSHOOTER! 



No. 25 DAISY PUMP GUN 



No. 100 DAISY 
k SINGLE SHOT 

SEND COUPON FOR COMBINED 
CATALOG AND 
.HANDBOOK No. 2 

Handbook 
No. 2 (with 
latest Daisy 
B - B Gun 
/ CATALOG 
f inserted) is a 
thick, 128 
ge, pocket- 
• size DIGEST 
of comicB, 
western -cow- 
boy lore, out- 
d o o r tips, 
marksman- 
ship, etc. 
Rush Cou- 
pon, one thin 
dime (10c 
coin) plus un- 
used 3c stamp 
w for yours. 
Hurry! 



Look! Complete new Daisy B-B Gun- 
n-Scope Target Outfit includes: fa- 
mous Daisy Red Ryder Carbine with 

genuine 2-power Telescope Sight MOUNTED on gun; Daisy 
Bell Ringing Metal Target; Target Cards; 10 B-B Paks* of 
Bulls Eye Snot; Shooting-Scope Manual. ALL packed in gi- 
gantic carton. Magnifying Scope makes your target appear 
\ TWICE its size! Buy Outfit now at Daisy dealer. 



MAIL 



■ THIS NOW, 

" PARTNER! 

■ RmdRydmr 

^ NAME. 

| ST. & NO. 
mm CITY. 



CATALOG-HANDBOOK COUPON! I 

'daisy manufacturing company 
1235 Union StrMt., Plymouth, Mich., U.S.A. 

□ I enclose one thin dime (10c coin) 
and unused 3c stamp for Daisy 
CATALOG-HANDBOOK No. 2. 
Please rush postpaid! 



BULLS EYE SHOT IN 



Do not ordif 
B-B Shot 
dlract— 
SEE YOUR 
DEALER 

S PENNY B-B Paks* Qlva You MORE Bulls Eya BB's Than tha Old-Fashlonad Sc Tubal 
| DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 1235 UNION ST- PLYMOUTH, MICH- U. S. A. 
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Th# following outstanding magazines are easily identified^ 
on their covers by tho words A FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 

CAPT. MARVEL ADVENTURES • LASH LaRUE WESTERN • THE MARVEL FAMILY • FAWCETT'S FUNNY ANIMALS 
WHIZ COMICS • WESTERN HERO • ROCKY LANE WESTERN • NYOKA THE JUNGLE GIRL • GABBY HAYES WESTERN 
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ROD CAMERON WESTERN • BILL BOYD WESTERN > SIX-GUN HEROES • SMILEY BURNETTE WESTERN 



Every effort is made to insure that these comic magazines A, // President 

contain the highest quality of yrholesome entertainment. '• 




^XMSORMAL EDUCATION WAS- OFTEN NEGLECTED OR 
EVEN IGNORED IN THE OLD WEST/ "THE 
THREE R'S" MEANT ROPlNG/RlPlNG AND 
ROUNDUP ! BUT MONTE -HALE, REALIZING 
■- ' THE VALUE OF "&OOK LEfiRN/NS" WAS 

READY TO RISK HIS LIFE TO HELP THE LITTLE RED 
SCHOOLHOUSE SET STARTED WHEN MYSTERIOUS AND 
SINISTER FORCES SEEMED DETERMINED TO STOP IT/ 



THE ARRIVAL OF THE STAGECOACH WAS 
ALWAYS A BIS MOMENT IN THE DAILY. 
LIFE OF TOWNS IN THE OLD WEST / 



Amons the PASSENSERS 
IS A VISION OF LOVELINESS 
FROM THE ..EAST/ 
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WILLIE FINK AT 
YOUR SERVICE, MAM 
WELCOME TO , . 
FRONTIER CITY.' ft 



OTHER MEN STAND 
SPEECHLESS AT 
THE NEWCOMER'S 
BEAUT y, BUT ONE 
STRIPES BOLDLY r 
FORWARD ' -J 



r HAW.' 
CO ME TO 
MY ARMS, 
MV PROUD 
BEAUTY/, 



PUT 

M-ME 

DOWN. 




THERE'S NO , 
MUD PUDDLE! 
SO PUT ME 

DOWN' 



A BYSTANDER COMES TO THE 
RESCUE OF THE LOVELY NEW- 
COMER/ HIS NAME , — 

is Monte kale/ 



LIRE Sir WALTER 
RALEIGH I LL CARRY 
YOU ACROSS THE 
MUD PUDDLE/ __■* 



'THE LADY 
SAID TO PUT 
HER DOWN/ 
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LAURlE'5 REQUEST HAS A MYSTERIOUS 

EFFECT on two onlookers nearby. 



JACK WON'T ~ 
LIKE IT /WET? 
BETTER TELL 

PRONTO/ 



HEy! SHE WANTS TO GO 
TO THE SCHOOLHOUSE. 



WANT El 




I'LL NOT ONLY DIRECT 
YOU/ PARDNER AND I 
WILL BE HAPPY TO .r 
CARRY YOU THERE/ L 



/ I-IVE BEEN 
CARRIED QUITE 
ENOUGH^ AND-** OH, 

I SEE / PARDNER'S 

. A HORSE / . 



5iNj[ 


mm* 


lLi 1 


cafe] 





IT'S NONE OF 
MY BUSINESS / 
N. MAM / UNLESS 
’ ) YOU WANT TO 

/make it so/ 



MR. HALE /YOU T 
HAVEN'T ASKED / , 
ME WHY I WANT ^ 
TO GO TO THE OLD 
7 SCHOOLHOUSE / 



I’M A TEACHER/ 

I PLAN TO OPEN THE 
SCHOOL AND TEACH 
ALL THE YOUNGSTERS 
IN THE TERRITORY/ 



WELL, I DON'T WANT TO 
SCARE YOU, MAM /.BUT THERE 
ARE LOTS OF FOLKS WHO 
CLAIM THE OLD SCHOOL- 

HOUSE >S . y ^ 

HAUNTED- ) 



haunted? 
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W~ WHAT'S 
THAT? 






SOMEBODy SEEMS ' 
TO BE TRyiNG- TO 
\MAKE IT LOOK THAT 
) WAV, BUT I CAN'T , 

/ UNDERSTAND r ^ 

'-7 WHY/ ^ 



/•'l KNOW yoU’RE NOT 
AFRAID OF SPOOKS / HOW- 
EVER, IF YOU HAVE Any 
TROUBLE, RING THAT 
SCHOOL BELL S/X \ 
TIMES AND I'LL COME J 
’ A-RUNNING 



IT SCARED ME 
FOR A MINUTE*' 
IT POES LOOK 
HAUNTED 



^ I'LL ^ 

remember/ 

THANKS FOR 
EVERYTHING: 



Meanwhile, news of the schoolteacher's 

ARRIVAL IS RELAyED By THE TWO 
MySTERIOUS BySTANDERS l fT LJ 

r J ~— an iTsheS should"' 

GOING TO THE \WE SCARE 

schoolhousb,) her 

a 7 Jack/ AWAy ? . 



; HE'S MCE! -i- 
BUT WHy SHOULD 
THERE BE TROUBLE? 

WHO'D WANT TO / 
■ INTERFERE WITH J 
EDUCATION ? -y-r 
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JACK 

La Rogue / 

ONE OF THE 
MOST FEARED 
OUTLAWS IN 
THE WHOLE 
WEST/WHy IS 
HE OPPOSED 
TO THE RE- 
OPENING OF A 
SCHOOLHOUSE 
THAT'S LITTLE 
SETTER THAN 
A SHACK ? 
■HOW CAN A 
FRAIL TEACHER 1 
LIKE LAURIE 
HORN STAND 
UP AGAINST 
HIM AND HIS 
BAND OF 
CUTTHROATS ? 



SCARING HER WON’T BE 
enough/ WE'LL get rid 
OF HER OR My NAME'S / 

NOT JACK La rogue- 



SCHOOLMARM 
I'M JACK. . 
LaRogue! 



HOW DO 

you do / 



sorry: whether 

you WANT IT OR NOT, 
X MEAN TO OPEN 
THIS SCHOOL AND 
TEACH/ ' 



'I DO AS I PLEASE L 
AND 1 PLEASE NOT TO, 
HAVE A SCHOOL HERE/ 

I DON’T WANT ANy , 

BOOK LEARNING ) 
AROUND HERE/ IT / 3 
MAKES KIDS Xl 

-7 SOFT/ 



STUBBORN , 
AREN'T you? 




SUDDENLy- 



COME ON, Boys/ 

TIE HER UP / 
NOBOPy ARGUES 
WITH JACK , X 

La Rogue i 1 



'this bell , 

POPE'LL DO.' 
ITS PLENTV 
STRONG '4 



oh! now i'll 

I'LL NEVER < 
BE ABLE TO 
CALL FOR JR 
1 HELP/~T 



[ I’VE G-GOT TO 
' GET TO THAT . 
, BELL ROPE— 
SOMEHOW AND 
CALL MOHTE 
-TH+/ALE.I 
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watch her, smokey/ 
we'll, go set a wagon 

SO WE CAN WAUL HEP 
AWAY PRIVATE LIKE/ t— ” 



AFTER THE OTHERS HAVE GONE, 
LAURIE HITS ON A CLEVER PLAN 



RI6HT, 

BOSS/ 



yoU'RE A WEAKLING, \ 
SMOKEy/ THAT'S WHY THEy L 
SAVE you THE JOB OF GUARD- 
ING A DEFENSELESS , _ 

v WOMAN/ -> 




SO AHEAP,' STRIKE 
ME— IT'S SAFE / I'M 
TIED.' I CAN'T HIT / \ 

*AckJwbAKL!Hg' \ 



KEEP 
QUIET, 
YOU / 



' HA! HA! you > 

PON'T DARE! I'LL 

bet you can't even 

SHOOT STRAIGHT! 
YOU CAN'T EVEN 
• HIT THAT BIG , >1 
SCHOOL BELL ! J\ 



I'LL 

SHOW 

you/ 
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IS MO NT£ 
RIDING INTO 

AMBUSH? 



DON'T MAKE A SOUND : 

)F ANY SNOOPER COMES 
THROUGH THAT DOOR--- 
I'LL SHOOT FIRST AND 
ASK QUESTIONS n==-/ 

m after/ ( 



J OH- MONTE/ 

'please be 1 

CAREFUL-** 1 




TENSE SECONDS PASS, 
THEN SUDDENLY — 



DROP THE HARD- / 
WARE , SIDEWINDER/ 
YOU DIDN'T THINK I'D 
WALK IN HERE BEFORE 
GIVING THE PLACE A 
ONCE OVER FIRST, W 
DID you ? V/// 



^rASH 



THE BOSS HATES 
BOOK LEARNINGS / • 
NONE OF WS CAN 
REAP OR WRITE /SO 
WHY SHOULD THE KIPS 
WASTE TIME ON THAT 
>1 7 STUFF? YT 



But Monte poes not hear 

OR SEE THAT THE BLACK- 
BOARD IS MOVING SLOWLY, 
AND OMINOUSLY INWARD 



r — 1 11 - - ^ 

THAT'S NOT THE ONLV ^ 
REASON.' YOU’LL TELL 
BEFORE X COUNT THREE, 

■ OR • - - ONE • - TWO • 
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HE JUMPED ME-' 
BUT CHUCK GOT 
HIM i SHOULD y-; 
I KILL HIM ? J - 



LATER, 

JACK 

La. Rogue 
returns. 



we got the 
wagon AND-' 
HEY, WHERE 
DID HE COME 
—r FROM? y 



■— AND MONTE IS FELLED 
WITH A BLOW FROM 
BEHIND/ 



r NICE 
WORK, CHUCK: 
you GOT 
K HIM/ 4 



KILL HIM? ARE YOU LOCO? 
THAT'S MONTE HALE / 

HIS FRIENDS WOULD 
TRACK US TO THE , V 
ENDS OP- THE EARTH* Mt 



WE'LL FOOL HALE' 
WE’LL SEND HIM ON 
A WILD GOOSE CHASE 
AND XVE GOT JUST 
THE SCHEME THAT X 
~7 WILL DO IT/ / 



NOW, M ARM, you WRITE \ _ 

WHAT I SAy OR IT'LL / WHAT 
GO HARD WITH you/ / CHOICE 
" 1 , HAVE X : 
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a Secret Poor/ so, that's 

HOW I WAS CONKED/ l‘LL JUST 
TAKE A LOOK IN HERE/ r— — ' 



Monte enters a 

MINE SHAFT BEHIND 
THE BLACKBOARD.' 
SUDDEN Ly— ,~_ 



SUFFERING- sagebrush' 
XVE SOT TO WORK FAST/ 



it was you, 

EH ? WELL, I'LL 
EVEN THAT ^ 
^7 SCORE.' ■ 



'/•yOU. 1 THE 
GUy I SLUG- 
GED.' BUT I t 
, THOUGHT— I 



AT THAT MOMENT, 
DEEPER IN THE 
TUNNEL ' 



MUST BE CHUCK, 
COMING TO TELL US 
THAT HALE'S GONE 
ON A WILD GOOSE 
7 CHASE/ rr-r: 



Y f footsteps 

i I SOMEONE'S 
? A COMING, BOSS L 



RIGHT! BUT YOU'RE THE GOOSI 
LaROGUE/ ANyoNE WHO THINKS 
HE CAN OUTSMART MISS LAURIE T 
r HORN IS A STUPID GOOSE / ) 



THIS EXPLAINS WHY THEY DIDN'T 

want the schoolhouse opened. 

MAM.' IT HID THIS OLD MINE 

tm SHAFT THEY WERE USING L_ 

■ FOR A HIDE-OUT AND 

FV LOOT STORAGE / 



J NOW I 
•SEE.' r 
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NO.' LaROGUE'AND 
HIS MEN ARE IN r 
UAIL.' BUT 1 WAS 
THINKING THAT 

\ you might have 

) TROUBLE WITH 

MILLIE FINK.' J 



MUCH LATER, - 
AFTER SCHOOL 
IS OPENED--- 



OH, I AM HAVING 
TROUBLE WITH HIM/ 
BUT NOT THE WAV 
YOU THINK / COME 
INSIDE/ , ' 



THAT'S RIGHT.' SHE 
HAS TROUBLE EDUCA- 
TING My THICK SKULL/ 
BUT I'VE REFORMED, 

Monte / i aim to get 

AN EDUCATION AND V*] 

amount to some- ) I 

— — r THING/ r ~ — ^ 



\ GOOD FOR 

\ you, Willie; 

THAT'S AN 
AMBITION 4 
J OF WHICH ! 
ANYONE CAN 
BE PROUD/ J 



WHY, MR. HALE, 
AND X DIDN'T 
RING THE o 

7 DANGER 
[BELL! J\ 

V— TV' 





COMIX CARDS 
appear every 
month in 



FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF 

BILL BOYP 

IN 






AND 



ONLY I O' AT YOUR LOCAL 
I 




rounds up the Redskins! 

~~~~- ALLAN “ROCKY" LANE, 

iL* — '* Kol; ctur riHoc n iro in 



•J DIG DIRT, BLACKJACK* 



THAT'S LITTLE BILLY'S PONY- 
KILLED BY AN ARROW ! 
THE INDIANS HAVE 
CAPTURED THE RANCH .-"H 
OWNER'S SON. >4*»4 



THIS INDIAN TRAIL IS 
t STILL WARM ! X| 



V/ GU ESS I KNOW \ 
AN INDIAN TRICK, OR 
TWO MYSELF, CHIEF! 



THEY'RE ALL ASLEEP EXCEPT. 
> THE GUARD. QUIET, / 
BLACKJACK, WHILE I / L 
CREEP UP ON HIM. J P 



BUT YOU'D 
DUCK! HERE 
COMES 
TROUBLE! 



NO BILLY 
ROCKY! [BETTER G 
AM I ^ 
DREAMING? 



Late that night Rocky 
discovers the Indian camp. 



LOOK! ROCKY 
CAPTURED 'EM 
ALL SIN6LE - 
< HANDED! y 



BILLY— 
YOU'RE SAFE! 



/ SHUCKS! 
THERE WAS 
^ONLYSIX 
SS OF 'EM! 



SAVE YOUR. BREATH, 
YOU REDSKINS — 
OL' ROCKY'S ON THE 
\ WARPATH NOW! < 



Quickly rounding up the In- 
dians, Rocky hits the home 
trail, where he meets Billy's 
father with a search party. 



The awakened redskins leap to battle, 
but a half dozen Indians are no match 
for Rocky and hi^ pair of six-shooters! 



HOW CAN ) 

I REWARD ^ 
YOU, ROOKY? 



JUST GIVE ME ( DRINIC UP - 
ANOTHER CARNATION l CARNATION 
MALTED. /MALTS ARE 
r* 7 BOSS ! ( EASY TO 

MAKE I 

v .'?r E , TOO - , 

WHSt THIS TASTES PEgC/ 
~ 'd cSv SWELL! 



CARNATION MALTED 
MILK GIVES YOU REAL 
I HE-MAN ENERGY! ASK( 
I MOM TO GET A JAR. 

SEE WHAT A CINCH 
IT IS TO MAKE 
SWELL-TASTIN' 

1 PROFESSIONAL'MALTS 1 
i RIGHT AT HOME! 







Chocolate or 
Natural Flavor 



■ 
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HAYS*, EMINENT RANCH FOREMAN 
Cl AMP FREE LANCE CRIME-CHASER, IS I 
HAVING A FRIENPLY SAME OF CHECKERS WITH t 
HIS FRIENP BOPKINS ' in THE RAWHIpe SHERIFF’S 
OFFICE WHEN...5UPPENLY... A TDRNA VO BLOWS IN 1 . 
MAC. BAD BLOOD B/aae W IN PERSON J 



^ WHERE'S 
THE SHERIFF, 
KIPPIBS? 



DDEJ1ANT 

i&i 



WHEN YOU 
SPEAK TO ME, 
SAY, "SIR/' 
NIPPIES J 
HO-HOi jY 



WHEN THE SHERIFF COMES BACK, 
TELL HIM HE’P BETTER SET SONE 
FOR <SOOP‘ MAKE TRAOKSi VAMOOSE 1 . 
BAP FLOOP BISS ER AIMS TO TAKE 
OVER THIS TOWN ANP THERE WON'T 
BE ANY ROOM FOR LAWMEN) APIOS) y 



SET OFF 
ME, FOPKiNS, 
SO I CAN 
•PEAW MV 
TRUSry , 
CANNON J 
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X Wow THAT. 

VO YOU THINK 
I'M LOCO ? . 



HOUJ humiliating! i'll 

< 5sr evsN with you, 

■&AV &IOOV BK5GE/2, \f 
\r$ THB LAST TH/MS IVOl 



its eastern mu omaor! 

THIS BOOK TELLS lOO 
wavs to capture 

criminals; , 



'CROOK" 
WHAT'S 
THAT T 



1 0 UPSET TO -PLAy /MORE CHECKERS, 
<SAB&y STARTS HOMEWARP! 



HEY, GABBY! HERE'S OUST 
THE BOOK FOR YOU 



HOME, GABBY STUDIES 
THE BOOK EARNESTLY/ 



KNOCKER, THE WONPER, IS THE ONLY HORSE 
IN THE WORLP WHO KNEELS ON 
COMMAND SO HIS MASTER. CAN MOUNT.' 



I'LL TAKE IT! THERE'S ONE 
CRIMINAL X WANT TO, 
CATCH TOWERFUL BAP, 1 _ 



DOWN, 

CORKER, 
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^ZHOZTLV AFTERWARD AT THE 
EDGE OF TOWN, GAPPY AND 
BOTKINS, IN DISGUISE, APPROACH 
EACH OTHER. 



IEANWHILE, BOTKINS HAS ALSO 
1 BOUGHT A COPY Of THE 

SAME BOOKi 



9Y CRICKET/, I'LL GET 

myself up as a 

MASKED OWLHOOT AMP 
WORM MY WAY INTO FAT? 
SLOOP SIGNER'S OUTFIT! 



I'LL Mh<E MYSELF- UP LIKE AN 
OUTLAW AND TURN UP EYIPENCE 
AGAINST BAP BLOOD BIGGER! 



I’LL SET THATS 
ONE OF BAP 
BLOOD’S BOVS 

now! 



I'LL FEIGN FRIENDSHIP, 
THEN PLA/L. HIM ! 



'DENLV. 



[vamoose, you TIVO! NC 

OTHER SIDEWINDERS CAN 
MOVE INTO BAD BLOOD 
bussers claim! 1 ^ 4 ^ p t 
Vset: pronto! fcl&i 






I'LL PEETENP I’M A 

pal, then Poa/ him 
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old ONE HORN... tie most ornery, rambunctious critter 
JSP Monte Hale ever had tie hard luck to ride ierd on/ When, 
ONE HORN gets together -with, a gang of ambitious rustlers, fireworis 
are bound to pop / 



THAT'S THE 
WAV, 0/V£ W0' 
GET THOSE 
RUSTLERS' V 




Bwet palmer's herd 
9 MOVES SLOWLY 
OVER THE PRAIRIE ! 



SHUCK5, CHET, THAT'S 
WHAT FRIENDS ARE FOR 
... TO HELP EACH 
—7 OTHER l r-S 



MONTE, I SURE ) 
APPRECIATE YOUR 4 
HELPWO ME SET MY 
r HERD TO THE 
RAILROAD.' 7 



MAYBE SO, MONTE ' BUT 
X HAVE A CONTRACT TO 
DELIVER THE BEEF /l| 
TO THE ARMY Z ‘ 
COMMISSARY ON TIME-- 
AND WITH CATTLE RUSTLERS 
IN THESE HILLS, YOUR HELP 
is mighty welcome. • y 
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DON'T WORRY, CHET/ 1 KNOW 
HOW TO RIPE HERP ON SLIPPERY 

Steers like one HORN! , 



BUT A Few MILES LATER, 



ANP ESPECIALLY WITH THAT 
PAH6EU OLD CRITTER, ONE 
HORN! HE'S SO ORNERY, - 
HE STARTS A STAMPEDE 
EVERY CHANCE HE GETS! 




OH- OU! THAT RABBIT 
SCAREP ONE HORN! 
ANP THERE HE GOES ^ 
7 OVER THE HILL.' ^ 



'STR/PE H/S EXPERIENCED CON PONY, PAKPNER, 
MONTE HIGHTAILS IT AFTER THE STRAYING 

OWE HORN! 



YOU STICK WITH THE 
HERO, CHET.' I'LL „ 
SO AFTER HIM / 



C'MON, FARo! 
LET'S SET HIM.' 



BUT AS MONTE TOPS A RISE. 



WELL, IF THEY'RE OUT TO HIJACK 
CHET PALMER'S HERO, THEY'VE < 
SOT ANOTHER THINK COMING / ^ 
■ FIRST, I'LL SET MY LOOP J 
r-t ON ONE HORN... J 



... AND THEN I'LL HEAD 
BACK TO CHET AND THE 
REST OF THE HERD! j 



A BUNCH OF RIPERS, 
WAITING ALONG THE TRAIL, 
RECKON THEY'RE UP 
b*. TO NO GOOD / 
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THAT'S NOT ALL I'VE 

Got, CHET ! I'VE 
Oor BAP NEWS, 
~ v TOO/ 



WHEN I ROPE OVER THE HILL. 
I SAW A BUNCH OF SENTS 
WAITING ALONG THE TRAIL / ) 

7 Looked to me like 

( RUSTLERS WAITING W 
TO AMBUSH US/ / M 



HI, MONTE' 

I SEE YOU GOT 

ONE HORN! 



f GOOD ENOUGH/ -A 
1 RECKON WE OWE 

ONE HORN A debt 
FOR WARNING US 
ABOUT THE OUTLAWS, 
-7 LET'S GO! ^ 



SWIFTLV, THE TWO RIDERS HATE THE 
LONGHORNS OFF THE BEATEN TRAIL 



! ] NO/ AND THAT GIVES 
_y ME AN IDEA' IF WE 
) TAKE THE CATTLE OFF ^ 
THE REGULAR TRAIL, WE'LL 
BE ABLE TO TAKE A LITTLE 
COULEE THROUGH THE 
HILLS, AND GO PAST THE 
-7 RUSTLERS UNSEEN// 



LOOKS AS IF 
WE'RE GETTING 

THROUGH, / 

MONTE' / 



DON'T BE TOO SURE, 
CHET. ANYTHING / 
CAN HAPPEN/ r-^ 




AND IT DOES! A FRIGHTENED PRAIRIE CWCUEN 
FLUTTERS UP IN FRONTON ONE HORN / 



AND AGAIN , 



JUMPING JEHOSHAPHAT! 

T THERE HE GOES 

L—y AGAIN/ _y 
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LOOK, KERRY! 

UPON THAT HILL -- 
A WADPy GO INS 
AFTER A STEER/ 



... HE IS SEEN FROM A DISTANCE! 



BUT AS MONTE'S LASSO 
WHIPS THROUGH THE AIR... 



PARR, LOOKS AS IF WE'VE SIGNED 
UP FOP A FULL-TIME JOB, JUST 
TAKING CARE OF ONE STEER! 
y HE COVERS PLENTY V 

( . OF GROUND/' PrTjA.G 



MUST BS A 
STRAY FROM 
THE PALMER 
HERD! he 

WAS DUE ALONG 
"THE TRAIL , 

today/ L 




SO HE THOUGHT HE'D ESCAPE 
US BY CUTTING THROUGH . 
THE HILLS, EHT 'LET'S 
TEACH HIM A v— , — 
LESSON, BOYS/ )f WE'RE 
- [ WITH YOU, 

boss/ 



FOUR- LEGGED 
GREENBACKS' LET'S 
GET ’EM, BOYS/ 



THAT'S RIGHT, PALMER/ 
WE SPOTTED YOU ANO 
WE'RE TAKING OVER. 

~p YOUR HERD.' 



Monte! up on the 
HILL / ... LOOK! the 
7 RUSTLERS HAVE 
. SPOTTED US’.' 7 



HE LED ME 
A CHASE, BUT 
I GOT HIM, 
CHET/ . 
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OHHH : WINGED ME 
IN THE SHOULDER.' 



STEADY, 
CHET' I'VE 
GOT YOU.' 



MONTE' 

I'M FALLING 



THEY'RE RIDING OFF N 
FOR THE TALL TIMBER.' 
QUICK, BOYS.' LET'S GRAS 
THE LONGHORNS AND 
7 GETMOYlUGl r& 



/. tQAIN THE HERD MOVES TOWARD 
JHE RAILROAD, BUT THIS TIME 
WITH A DIFFERENT CREW OF COWBOYS, 



WE'RE SELLING THIS 
HERD PRONTO FOR 
- CASH ON THE -« 
BARRELHEAD / 



AND WE'RE 
SPLITTINGFIVE 
7 WAYS, EH, 4 
[ BOSS? j 



S IT'S NOT THE 
WOUND THAT BOTHERS 
ME, MONTE. THOSE . 
OUTLAWS HAVE MY 
CATTLE... AND I'LL NEVER 
BE ABLE TO MAKE GOOD 
ON MY ARMY CONTRACT.' 



UNLESS WE GET THE L " 

STEERS BACK.' WHICH SOUNDS 
LIKE A MIGHTY BIG ORDER, 
SINCE THERE ARE FIVE OF THE f 
OUTLAWS AND THEY’RE ALL / 
GOOD SHOTS AND ON X 

^ THE ALERT.' ) 



WHILE 



GRIT YOUR TEETH, 1 
CHET.' I'LL HAVE THIS 
HOLE PATCHED UP 
IN A MINUTE/ / 




mvniu I1HLL UUJIUHM 




THAT'S RIGHT CHET.' 
HE SURE SCARES EAS Yl 
FIRST, A RABBIT'S WHITE 



BLAST THAT ONE 
HORN l he waknep 
us about the outlaws. 

BUT AN HOUR LATER, 

HE WAS THE CAUSE 
OF OUR 




WHICH GIVES ME AN IPEA' THERE'S A NARROW 
SECTION IN THE TRAIL AHEAD... LIKE A 
BOTTLENECK l IF WE CAN GET THERE 
A FEW MINUTES AHEAP OF THE 
RUSTLERS.. 




SOON, THE STOLEN HERD COMES 
ALONG, WITH ORNERY ONE HORN 
IN THE LEAD! 



AT THIS MOMENT. 



ij ...“WE CAN RIG UP A SPECIAL 1 
LITTLE SURPRISE L I WAS ^ 
SAVING THIS JV///7E- SHIRT J 
FOR A TRIP TO TOWN , BUT Hr 
l RECKON IT'LL PO MORE^JjM 

<5 COD HERE , ^ 

a,.. .^ 7 I DON'T SEE HOW, 

?^6S3J5[ MONTE, BUT I'M 
WILLING TO BE 
SHOWN.' A 



NOW TO DANGLE 
THE WW/Tf SHIRT, 
-7 IN FRONT OF <± 
( THE HERD/ j 



KEEP 'EM MOVING, 
BOYS' WE'RE GOING 
' THROUGH A •< 
TIGHT STRETCH/ ) 




WATCH ITJ 

THE ONE-HORN 
1 STEER IS ‘ 
STAMPEPING , 
THE OTHERS' 



THEY'RE TURNING BACK ON 
US/ WE'LL BE TRAPPED" 
^7-77 HERE/ RUN r-T 
/ / (- FOR IT/ /7 



OLD ONE HORN 
SPIES THE SHIRT, 
AND... 




MON It HALt W Lj I bK n 




[ GOOD! ) 
> UNLIMBER < 
VDUR SHOOTING 
IRON, CHET, AND 
LET'S ROUND y 
7 THE M UP! ) 



YOUR PLAN WORKED, 
r MONTE' HERE 
THEY COMB! 



AS THE CATTLE CHARGE WILDLY, 

LED BY ONE HORN... 



LOUT OF 
MY TRAIL 



GET OUT OF THE 
WAY, OR YOU'LL OUST 
BE A PIECE OF 
DESERT.' . 



D- DON'T ^ 
SHOOT.' , 
WE * 
SURRENDER 



KEEP YOUR GUN ON 
THEM, CHET.' I’LL 
T RIDE AFTER THE 
7 HERD AND ROUND 
THEM UP/ 



BUT THIS TIME, MONTE HALE 
IS OH TOP, AND HE STAYS 
THAT WAY! rrj 



IT'S A TRAP/ 
BLAST 'EM, 

7 BOYS/ P 



IT'S A 
PLEASURE, 
MONTE.' 




&0, AS THE REST OP THE HERD GOES 
V TO MARKET, ONE STEER STILL 
ROAMS WILD AND FREE- RAMBUNCTIOUS, 
ORNERY OLD ONE HORN! 



CHET, I GOT THEM 
ALL - ALL EXCEPT 
ONE HORN ! HE'S 
PLUMB DISAPPEARED.' 
RECKON HE GOT AWAY 
INTO THE HILLS.' > 



7 LET HIM GO! 

AFTER HELPING 
US GET THE HERD 
BACK, HE DESERVES 
HIS FREEDOM .' 




iVl^rS I L n /ALL WC3ICKTN 




HUH?WHUT’S THE 
MATTER WITH YUH, 
- CHARLIE? 



X’MAFRAIP X MIGHTGET 
ANOTHER SPLITTING HEAPACHE 
LIKE I HAP YESTERPAY/ „ 



I PON’T KNOW WHY 
, NOT/ I’VE < 
HAP SEVERAL 
V ALREAPY / j 



WAL, IF YUH PO, 
TAKE A HANPFUL OF 
THESE INJUN HERBS, 
THEY’LL STOP YORE . — 
, HEAPACHE J Z? 



AW, STOP FRETTING 
YUH WON’T GET 
— r ANY MORE J 1 



I’M POSITIVE.' ) AW, I PON’T 
THEY’RE VERY J BELIEVE YUH.' I 
GOOD -S PON’T RECKON 
HERBS.' ) THOSE HERBS 
_ WOULP HELP A 

1 — r HEAPACHE 

{/ V. ONE BIT/ ) 



OUCH! (GROM) 

MY HEAD. 1 IT’S 
ACHING AGIN. 1 



NOW YUH CAN PROVE 
FER YORESELF THAT THESE 
HERBS WILL STOP YORE 
— . HEAPACHE.' r 



l 




THIS GOLD DUST) I'LL GET 
HAS TO SET . — 'IT THROUGH 
THROUGH OR ] OR MY NAME 
I'M RUINED/ X ISN'T... . 



AAASIC 



MOW! f HALt 'Wtb'fSRN 



®he guitar has 
companion of Ion 
plains/ Monte Haie 
5mall wonder that 
rambling cowboy i= 
he encounters a gjuil 

the MUSICAL MADMAN/ 






AsM- 



...MONTE 



HALE 





ip i Mossy along like 
i'm not in an all-fired 

v r HUERV, NOSOPVUL 

V'ZZ'X SUSPECT I’M TOTIN® 
V VALUABLES .' r- 



JaVEREAK FINOS MONTE 
WELL ON HIS WAy 



WELL, PARDNER, 
NOBOPy TRIEP 
TO 8USHWHACK US DURING THE 
NIGHT.' BUT WE'VE STILL GOT A 
- RIGHT SWART PIECE TO GO/ y 



UOPENLy / | LITTLE OLP. 
— tL U L P/ . 



EIGHT NOW i’ll TRy 
OUT THIS echo/ 



[ LITTLE OLP ECHO, ^ 

I WHISPEREP ‘HOWP'if 
ANP you yELLED IT BACK 
LIKE A BIG, CLP EOWPy, 

"--v & J F ^ — 






HoWpy/ 



he's got me.' no 

BAG OF GOLP DUST 
IS WORTH yOU, c 
. PARPNER .' . 



CAN'T SEE THEM.' 
MUST BE SOMEBODy 
BEHIND THOSE 
ft ROCKS.' J 



REIN UP OR 
I'LL SHOOT 

\ youR 

HORSE .' 



! 




^AKING A PARING CHANCE 
AGAINST FOUR ARMED MEN, 
MONTE ATTACKS THE LEADER 



I THOUGHT YOU WOULDN'T 
WANT ANY HOLES IN THAT, 
FINE CAYUSE.' GET DOWN 



' NOW WE'LL JUST \ 
SEE IF YOUVE GOT 
WHAT WE'RE LOOKING 
r-\ FOR. 



DON'T SHOOT.' MIGHT 
> HIT THE BOSS.' j- 



onte's game, but 
OUTNUMBERED.' 



never mind.' i'll fix that long 

DRINK OF 

/ ///M' V WATER.' 



MOMENT LATER, MONTE LIES INERT, 
HELPLESS IN THE DUST, AS THE ATTACKERS 
MOUNT. THEIR HIDDEN HORSES AND 
RIDE OFF.' 



IESENTLY HE RECOVERS, DAZED BUT ANGRY.' 



WELL, PARDNER, 
THEY GOT THE 
GOLD.' BUT 
WE'LL GET r 
IT BACK.' y 




r®ur monte meets a 



LUCKY THEY DIDN'T PIC< 
UP MY GUNS.' WE'LL catch 
THOSE ORNERY VARMINTS 
WHOA, WHAT'S THAT, 

_ yonder? , 



' mv guitar: they 

STOLE MY GUITAR, 



STUNNING SURPRISE 



THE GOtD/ ’’"HEY DIDN'T 

tare the gold.' but what 

PIP THEY TARE?? - 



THIS IS PUZZLING.' ARE 
THEY. MAD MUSIC CRITICS 

WHOOPS.' SHOTS.' 

LET'S SO, PARDNER/ 



MY GUITAR i 
THEY BROKE 
. IT TO 
W PIECES.' 

K BUT WHY ? 




ONTE RIDES FAST, AND THEN 



IT'S OLD M EX, THE 
TROUBADOUR.' 



MONTE' H'ALt WhSItRN 




I'VE GOT TO GET TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THIS/ I'LL SET 
ANOTHER GUITAR AND SEE 
IP X GAN DRAW THEM OUT/ 



FOUR MASKED MEN CAME 
AND BUSTED UP MY G|JITAR 
X CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT/ 



MONTE RIDES ON 



WHAT? 

YOU, 

TOO? 



rV^ SlNiWVo \ A 



UNCLE’S 

PAWN 

SHOP 



KjT... SORRY.' X HAVEN'T 

A SINGLE GUITAR/ 

FOUR ARMED MEN CAME 
IN A WHILE BACK AND 
SMASHED THEM ALL/ , 



H HOWDY, MRS. 
FINN I GAN. WHERE'S 
GIT-FIDDLE? I 
WANT TO BORROW 
, HIS GUITAR/ 



I THERE'S ONE MORE 
CHANCE/ I'LL ’LOOK UP 
GIT-FIDDLE FINNIGAN 



MONTE 
HALE / 



HE WAS KILLED IN A GUN 
FIGHT, HEAVEN BLESS HIM/ 
8UT I KNOW YOU'RE THE 
ONLY MAN HE'D EVER ALLOW 
TO PLAY HIS INSTRUMENT/ 



IN MRS. FINNIGAN’S CELLAR 



X HID IT HERE.' 

SOME MEN CAME AND DEMANDED 
IT, BUT I "TOLD THEM I’D SOLD IT 
TO UNCLE'S PAWN SHOP/ IT'S MY 
ONLY REAL KEEPSAKE OF MY • 
LATE LAMENTED, YOU KNOW/ M 



HMMM 



Waul Ma!}} 
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i'ABlUOLY, MONTE RIDES AND SINGS 
INVITING TROUBLE .' 



( HE'S RUNNING, BOSS' WE CAN'T CATCH 

^ 1 THAT HORSE 

NO, BUT WE CAN CUT HIS \ 

TRAIL.' HE'LL SLOW DOWN J "VC 

SOMETIME.' y V 



r — HOOFBEATS.' 

THE FOUR HORSEMEN 
ARE AFTER US, PARDNER 
«. LET'S SHOW SOME 
^ SPEED .' 



HEAR HIM? HE'S * 
UP AHEAD.' SHOOT 
TO KILL.' , 



7 — 1 PARPNER, 

THIS APPEARS TO BE 
A RIGHT GOOD PLACE 
TO REST AND HAVE 
SOME MUSIC.' , ' 






OT FAR AWAY.. 



BOSS, IT'S THE TALL 
HOMBRE.' HE'S GOT 
ANOTHER GUITAR.' 



7 l1 ,|GTY ft OH, I'M PROUD TO SING ^ 
. AS X RIDE THE TRAIL.' * 
\ \tFTf IPVOU TRY TO INTERFERE, 
YOU'LL land in jail.' J- 

\ ^ — ' 
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THE GUITAR SOUNDED 
AS IF HE WAS RIGHT 
^ HERE.' ' 



i'm here; 




,7Y My 

0*1 • I we/sr: 

MV \ > 

ARM/ P-l 



IThe gun duel is furious, but 

THIS TIME MONTE'S DEADLY 
MARKSMANSHIP SOON GIVES HIM 
THE UPPER HAND. AND 



you forgot this is ECHO 

CANYON/ I WAS PLAY IN <3 OYER 

yonder., but the sound came 

FROM HERE / NOW IF YOU DON'T 
WANT ME TO FEED YOU TO THf 
BUZZARDS, TELL ME WHY YOU 

1 WERE SMASHING 

( I’LL TELL/ >r , GUITARS/ 



/ THE BOSS DIP ^ 

/ it; when he was 18 _ • 
' RUNNING from the "s 
LAW HE HID SOME STOLEN 
DIAMONDS IN GIT- FIDDLE 
FINN IGAN'S git-bo* /then 
LATER, MRS. FINNIGAN 
SAID SHE SOLD THE r-' 
GUITAR/ WE SMASHED \ 
ALL THE GUITARS WE 
COULD FIND, LOOKING j 
FOR THE DIAMONDS// 



OH, MONTE.' YOU'LL JNO, THANKS/ 
HAVE TO STAY/ / IT'S ALL 

HALF THE i ^YOURS.' X 

REWARD < HAVE TO MOSEY 
SHOULD GO ) ALONG.' I'VE GOT 
TO YOU / J SOME BAGS OF 
^ GOLD TO DELIVER/ 



JiATER... HERE'S THE 

7— GIT-FIDDLE, 

_/ MRS. FINNIGAN/ AND 
^ IT'S FULL OF DIAMONDS/ 
THERE SHOULD BE A BIG 
REWARD FOR THEIR RETURN 
THE SHERIFF'LL BE OUT TO 

see you right soon / — 



DIAMONDS 
REWARD ? 






f note's YOUR CHANCE 
BOYS AND 6/RLS... 
TWO SWELL PREMIUMS 
FOR THE PRJC£ OF ONE I , 



FOR ONLY 

■ 15 «' 



Name 



State 



AND ONE HOT 
RALSTON OR INSTANT 
RALSTON BOX TOP 



1 Golden-Plastic Bullet Telescope 

Be first in your Straight Shooters gang with this nsw, 
super-useful good-luck charm! 

Powerful Telescope I Sturdy, easy to focus! Distant object* 
four times larger! 

Magnifying Glass I Make things 4 times bigger! Spot 
fingerprints, counterfeit bills — read pinpricked code 
messages! 

A "SmalllfUr," Too I Lots of fun mystifying your friends 
with magic lens that makes things look<20 times smaller! 

Secret Compartment 1 Plenty of room for secret maps or 
messages! 

d Magic-Tone Birdcall 

Fits snugly inside the Golden-Plastic Bullet Telescope. 

Be a leader on hunting and camping trips — use your 
Straight Shooter Birdcall to imitate all sorts of fowl 
and wildlife — signal others to meet you! 

Use it as a whistle for refereeing or cheering at games — 
as a trick voice that makes you sound like a human bird! 

Send for this exciting pair of premiums today I 



USE THIS COUPON 



TOM MIX, Box 808-A. St. Louie, Mo. 

Deer Tom: Enclosed are 15f in casta and one Hot Ralston or 
Inatant Ralston box top. Please tend me Tom Mix’* Golden- 
Plastic Bullet Telescope AND Magic-Tone Birdcall. 



IMPORTANT : If you don’t hove a coupon just writ* your noms and ad- 
dress on the back of a Hot Ralston or Instant Ralston box top and mail 
with 1 5f to Tom Mix. Pleat* do not tend stomps. Offer good only in U.$. 
and may be withdrawn at any time. 
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WT THE COWBOY RDDE N* 
W HERD ON HIS RESTLESS 
' POSIES THROUGH THE LONS- 
PRAIRIE NIGHTS, HIS THOUGHTS 
OFTEN TURNED TO THE ‘BRIGHT 
HAPPY REGION" THAT AWAITED HIM 
ON THE PINAL JUDGMENT DAV/ 
THE SONG BEST TELLING HIS FEEL- 
INGS WAS WRITTEN BV CHARLEY 

hart of clay county, Texas / 

SINCE HART WROTE IT, COWBOYS 
ALL OVER THE WEST HAVE ADDED 
THEIR OWN VERSES/ AND A 

Methodist preacher, rev. abe 

k MULKEY, CONVERTED MANY . 
A STRAY RIDER WITH IT / 
AT TEXAS REVIVAL A 
MEETINGS/ yA," 



THE COWBOY’S DREAM 



Last night as I lay on the prairie 
And looked at the stars in the sky 
I wondered if ever a cowboy 
Would roam to that sweet by-and-by. 

CHORUS: Roll on, roll on, 

Roll on, little dogies, roll on, roll on. 
Roll on, roll on. 

Roll on, little dogies, roll on. 

The road to the bright happy region 
Is a dim narrow trail, so they say. 

But the bright path that leads to perdition 
Is posted and paved all the way. 

They say there will be a great round-up, 

And cowboys, like dogies, will stand 
To be mavericked by the big boss up yonder 
Who is posted and knows every brand. 

They say he will never forget you, 

That he knows every action and look, 

So for safety you’d better get branded, 

Have your name in his big Tally Book. 



Dream 




ADVIRTISIMINT 




haw! as an ice skater, pudJ ; i 

St MAKES A GOOD POND r'/fSSs 
plow/ A fl; >S 



stand by for 

CRASH LANOING: 



[ HURRY UP, ' 

Slow-poke/ 



Wow/A double 't 



DUBBLE BUBBLE gum is 

l U/HAT I NEED// 



FIGURE "8 "/ PUD'S 

r~ >^. V GOOD/cT 



^-“-A N' FLEER ' SL 
DUBBLE BUBBLE 
>IS PLENTY 
\. GOOD TOO./ 



FPAWK H. FLEER CORP. 
PHILADELPHIA. M\, PEHMA. 




ER, DAISY BELLE, 
ER, IAJIL-U YUH 

marry me? 



ARE f1rYtH ANKS / RANPyy 
YUH, DAISY 
BELLE ‘ 



HUH? 



...PO I UNDER STAND THAT 
YO'RE REJECTING MY 



TGULP) 



LISTEN, YUH NUMSSKUUU.YUH 
MUST BE DUMBER THAN I THOUGHT 
TO THINK. I'D EVER MARRY YUH.' 
WHY, YO'RE THE MOST IDIOTIC 
RIDICULOUS, NITWIT I EVER SAW/ 



I THINK YO'RE STUPID, FAT, 
REPULSIVE, UGLY AND SICK- 
ENING.' I WOULDN'T MARRY 
YUH IF YUH WERE THE LAST 
MAN ON EARTH J 
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(S1&H) GOSH, JEST LOOK AT 
THAT HOCKING CHAIR IT SHORE 
IS A PANPY.' IF THAR’S ANYTHING 
I’P LIKE TUH HAVE, IT’S THAT 
CHAIR.' SAY, ME08E FARMER V 
WILKINS WILL GIVE 
IT TUH ME IF I -v-T^ — JT 
_ ASK HIM.' r/ JhC 



"THIS <OLt? jgsssg 

KOCKINS CWAIK" ^ 


w. 


s 








% 


if 




= I 




jm 




1 1 lrr,w*-* 








jEff 















HYAR’S what i’ll give i 

YUH, WHITEY WHISKERS --- 
A GOO P BOOT IN THE PANTS. 1 
SOME CRU5T YUH HAVE.' 



H' YA, FARMER WILKINS HOW 
BOUT GIVING THAT ROCKING 
CHAIR TUH ME ? . 





SAY, FARMER WILKINS, ) SELL IT TUH YUHp 
HOW ’BOUT SELLING ^ SHORE J THAT’S 
THE ROCKER TUH ME? ) A DIFFERENT 
^ ^ STORY i HAVE 

YUH GOT FIVE 

COLLARS? . 
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UT BEFORE WHITEV CAN 
Si T DOWN 



HUH? i'<«/i.P.>THE 
POOCH JUMPED ON 
—7 THE ROCKER.' r 





YUH WON’T SET OFF, EH ? 
ALL RIGHT, I’LL PULL 
YUH OFF WITH FORCE.' 



(GROW) I WORKED 50 
HARP TUH BE ABLE TUH 
SIT DOWN AND NOW 
THE POOCH WON’T T 
LET ME.' (GROW) J 
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AH, THIS IS THE LIFE.' 

ha, ha, look at that pooch.' 

HE KNOWS 1 TRICKED HIM.' . 
HA, HA, HE SHORE WOULD < 

r like tuh get back on ) 

- ' " BUT HE 



HUH? THE HOOCH 
IS ALL EXCITED.' 

HE’S BARKING 
ANP GROWLING.' 



THIS CHAIR i 

HASN’T A CHANCE 



Bark - 1 bark ■' bark ! 

7 G Row l! Growl! 



HUH? THE POOCH 
IS IN THE ROCKER.' 4 
COULP') HE BARKED 
JEST TUH MAKE ME 
GET UP SO HE COULD 

SIT DOWN.' — 

W. OOOOH.t JBR 



HUH ? THAR’S NO ONE AROUND.' 
I CAN’T UNDERSTAND WHV 
THAT FOOL PUP WU2 MAKING 
SO MUCH NOISE.' WAL, IT . 
DOESN’T MAKE ANV — jrf 

DIFFERENCE.' I’LL GO 
BUCK AND SET DOWN 
AGAIN IN THAT 



I’VE NEVER SEEN THE 
POOCH SO WILD.' 
SOMETHING TERRIBLE 
MUST BE GOING ON 
- - OUTSIDE .' _— 



PARK, BARK/ 

GRRRRWll • 





















MONTE HALE WESTERN 



,€5?DRUMS OF DANGER 




A GRAY HAWK Story 



By Dick Kraus 



/ It' * 



Y OUNG Gray Hawk, son of the chief of the 
Otapi tribe, knelt over a hollowed out sec- 
tion of log. Over the end of it, he fitted a carefully 
tanned deerskin. Binding the deerskin tightly 
with a leather thong, he tapped the end of the 
drumhead with his fingers. It gave forth a hol- 
low, muffled sound. Again, he fixed the deer- 
skin on, this time even more tightly. 

He tapped the drum again with his fingers, 
and this time the sound was sharper and clearer. 

“Good!” Gray Hawk exclaimed to himself. 
“It is a fine drum! I will be able to send signals 
to Running Bear that he will hear over many 
miles of forest!” 

With his sinewy, bronzed hands moving in a 
practised rhythm, he beat out a message on the 
drum. Now he struck it with his fingers, now 
with the side of his hand, then with the heel of 
his hand. 

Suddenly, Gray Hawk looked up as a shadow 
darkened the ground before him. 

It was Red Arrow, an Otapi brave. 

“What are you doing with that old log?” Red 
Arrow asked. 

Gray Hawk rose, with the newly fashioned 
drum in his hands. 

“It is a drum for sending messages,” he ex- 
plained. “Running Bear and I have been prac- 
tising for weeks. Now we can send signals and 
messages to each other over great distances. I 
have just made this one — it is my best.” 

Red Arrow laughed scornfully. 

"That toy — a way to send messages?” He 
shook his head. "It may be — for squaws and 
children. But in the tribe of the Otapi we send 
messages by smoke! A good smoke signal can 
be seen from afar. It is the best way!” 

Then he put his hand on Gray Hawk’s 
shoulder. 

“Enough of this. Gray Hawk,” he said. “Your 
father has sent me to take you on a scouting 
mission with me! Word has been received of a 
herd of deer in the pine forest over Wat-Cha 
Mountain. Let us go and see if we can find them. 
If we do, we can return to the village and lead 




v'*' 



a hunting party to slay them and bring back 
much venison !” 

Obedient as always. Gray Hawk put down 
his drum, and followed Red Arrow into the 
forest. Trotting lithely, they were soon hidden 
in the deep green recesses of the mountain 
groves . . . 

A few hours later, Red Arrow and Gray Hawk 
were in the pine forest that lay past the Wat-Cha 
Mountain. As they moved stealthily through 
the rows of trees, their keen eyes scanned its 
gloomy depths for signs of movement or clues 
to the whereabouts of the herd. 

Suddenly, Red Arrow put his hand up. 

There, slipping across the glade in front of 
them, he could see a moving form. But it was 
not the dappled shape of a deer. 

Instead, it was a glistening bronze warrior — 
and he was followed by another — and another 
and anothed! 

“Down!” whispered Red Arrow. 



B OTH he and Gray Hawk hurled them- 
selves to the ground. Holding their 
breath, not daring to move an inch, they lay 
there for seemingly endless moments, while the 
unknown braves passed within twenty yards of 
them. As they waited, hugging the ground, a 
light rain began to fall. Steadily it grew, until, 
when the last warrior had passed through the 
trees and was out of sight,. the rain was a steady, 
heavy downpour. 

Red Arrow rose to his feet, a powerful hand 
resting on his sheath knife. 

“I did not recognize their markings,” he mut- 
tered. “But they are a tribe from across the 
Great River! They wear war paint — and they 
are heading for our village !” 

“You think they are going to attack our 
people?” exclaimed Gray Hawk. “But we must 
warn them, Red Arrow!” 

The Otapi brave nodded, his fists tightly 
clenched. “Yes! But it is not possible to outrun 
the enemy tribe! They are all over the trail, 
and they must have scouts out. They would 
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spy us — and slay us if we attemped to reach, 
0U r village, to warn of the attack! No! I have a 
better idea . . 

Quickly he scooped a handful of dry leaves 
and twigs from under an old log. “Gather fire- 
wood," he ordered. "I will build a fire and send 
smoke signals to warn the tribe.” 

But the downpouring rain rapidly soaked 
the tinder Red Arrow had gathered together. 
When he tried to strike a spark, it went out 
quickly beneath the great drops. Again he gath- 
ered tinder, shielding it with his body. But when 
he put twigs on it, they*were soaked through 
and would not take the flame! 

Again and again Red Arrow tried desperately 
to start a fire. But it was useless. The heavy 
rain had made it impossible. 

Finally, he looked up, eyes grim with worry. 
He shook his head. 

“It is useless, Gray Hawk! I cannot send 
smoke signals if I cannot start a fire. But yet 
we must send a warning somehow to the tribe, 
that an enemy war party approaches. We 
* must!" 

For a moment there seemed to be no hope. 

Then Gray Hawk excitedly clutched Red 
Arrow’s arm. 

“I have an idea” he exclaimed. “Running 
I Bear and I have been practicing sending mes- 
sages! He is in the village now, and he would 
' Understand me if I sent him a warning — even 
at this distance ! !” 

“But how can you?” demanded Red Arrow. 
“You have no drum!” 

“No!” nodded Gray Hawk! “But I could make 
one. See that hollow log there? I could clean it 
out quickly, and trim the edge of it. And, with 
my loin cloth stretched across — ” 

A S RED ARROW watched, amazed, the 
Indian boy swiftly hollowed out the re- 
gaining section of the dead log, and took the 
bowstring from his bow to bind it tightly around 
the loin cloth at the end of the impromptu drum. 

I Within a few moments the job was done. Hes- 
itatingly, Gray Hawk struck the taut drumhead 
with his hand. It gave forth a dull, but loud 
sound. 

“Not as good as my drum at home!” he ex- 
claimed. “But it may work. It is our only chance !” 
Squatting on the ground with the drum be- 
tween his thighs, the son of the chief struck the 
^drumhead smartly with the heel of his hand. 



Again he hit it. Then kis hands moved into a 
steady pounding rhythm. Soon the drumhead 
could be heard echoing through the forest and 
over the mountain. It was a message of warning 
— a desperate cry that Gray Hawk prayed his 
friend would hear and understand! 

Through the forest they ran back to the vil- 
lage, when Gray Hawk had finished sending 
his message. If the enemy warriors from across 
the Great River had managed to take the village 
by surprise the result would have been a terrible, 
brutal massacre ! 

Over the steep slopes of the Wat-Cha they 
ran, not daring.to stop for breath. When they 
were only half a mile away, they could hear cries 
and shouts in the distance. 

“Listen, Red Arrow!" cried Gray Hawk! 
“They are laughing and shouting! 

As Red Arrow and Gray Hawk entered the 
village, they saw the warriors of the Otapi gath- 
ered around a huge campfire, cheering and ex- 
ulting in the wild victory dance of the tribe. 
When they saw Gray Hawk a mighty shout 
went up! 

"Here is the one who saved our tribe! He and 
Running Bear warned us! They are the heroes 
of the Otapi. Their names will live in legend!” 

Red Arrow stopped next to one of the elders 
of the tribe, an old man who was happily waving 
a tomahawk above his head. 

“Is it really true, Old Fox?” the brave asked. 
“Was it the warning Gray Hawk sent that saved 
the tribe?” 

The old brave' nodded eagerly. “Yes! Running 
Bear heard the message and told us of it! At 
first no one would believe — but then we decided 
it was best to wait in ambush. When the enemy 
warriors came through the forest, we fell upon 
them and drove them off ! They will never attack 
us again !” 

I N WONDERMENT, Red Arrow shook his 
head slowly. Then he smiled widely. 
“Where is Gray Hawk?” he muttered. “I must 
find him and make him teach me to use this toy 
he calls a drum. I might have to send a message 
again some day — in the rain!" 

THE END 



CRAY HAWK'S exciting adventures ap- 
pear in every issue of MONTE HALE 
WESTERN! 
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Monte! 
Monte hale: 
wake UP/ 



EARLY THAT MORNING-, 
IN A PRAIRIE HOTEL- -- 



Moments later, an eerie howl 

ECHOES THROUGH THE NIGHT AIK- 
THE BLOOD-CURDLING CRY 
OF THE COYOTE/ 




THE COYOTE \ THAT'S WHY WE CAME 
ON THE LOOSE )TO YOU, MONTE/ HE'S SUCH 
AGAIN? THAT J A PANGED SLIPPERY 
JS BAD, ri7"SCOUNPREL"-N0 ONE'S BEEN 
NEWS • 17 ABLE TO ROUND HIM UP, BUT 
>- — you! will you go after r- 
/ itffLsS — -~jsrsxy him again? x 



Monte, we've got bad \ 

NEWS / THE COYOTE STARTED 1 
A FIRE IN HIS CELL LAST NIGHT/ 
A GUARD OPENED HIS CELL j 
1 POOR AND THE COYOTE 
l SLUGGED HIM— THEN WM''' 

ESCAPED ! J..M Ijj 



WHAT’S GOINS 
ON? W-WHY, 
HOWDY--. rjrT 
SHERIFF/ Ml 



^ 7 


AS ALWAYS, 


it 


_WHEN THE LAW 




NEEDS HELP- 


* X- 


MOHTE HALE 




HAS BUT ONE 


jTFV 


REPLY— YES!! 
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THE TRAIL SOON BECOMES DIFFICULT TO 
FOLLOW, AS THE COVOTE, GIFTED WITH 
THE SKILLS OF HIS SAVAGE NAMESAKE, 
ATTEMPTS TO THROW OFF HIS pursuers/ 
r ~ 

■HMMMi HE DOUBLED BACK 
HERE AND THEN HEADED 
NORTH/ THE TRACKS ARE 
FAINT/ BUT THEY'RE 







FINALLY; 



I KNOW, BUT 
IT WOULD BE 
\ SUICIDE TO 

1 follow it/ 

I IT LEADS K 
' INTO THE 

DESERT OF 

DEATH ' 



what are we > 

STOPPING FOR/ 
SHERIFF? THE 
COYOTE'S TRAIL 
LEADS STRAIGHT 
“7 AHEAP/ x f 





moments later, Monte and 

PARD ENTER THE BURNING 
SANDS OF THE DREADED 
SUN- FLAYED WASTELAND OF 
THE desert 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




I'M GOINS TO TAKE A 
LOOK OVER YONDER 

HILL, PARD.' I'LL t 

BE BACK -'qg 

r SOON/ )-==lloiV’ 



WHEN DUSK 
CREEPS OVER 
THE BARREN 
SANDS / 



IT'S DARK SO WE'LL 
MAKE CAMP HERE/ 
GOT TO RATION OUR 

WATER/ HERE'S -- 

yOUR SHARE, ) 

7 Boy/ , — ^ 



(THAT SUN SURE 1 
IS--SCORCHING 
’-BUT LET'S KEEP 
ON THE TRAIL, y 
— 7 PARD/ T — ^ 



through 
THE DAY" 




DIDN'T SEE 
ANYTHING* 
RECKON I'LL 
TURN IN' j 



~ HE'S GONE.' 

perfect/ now to 

PLANT A LITTLE 
SURPRISE FOR HIM 
r HeH/UEU/ r-^r— 



but as soon as Monte 
IS OUT OF sight, a stealth/, 
COVERT FIGURE APPEARS • ■ - 
THE GRAy-CLAD FORM OF 
THE COYOTE ' 



WHEN 

MONTE 

RETURNS 



OH.'oHl A PAIR OF 
POISON SCORPIONS 
WAITING FOR ME /^ 
SO THAT'S WHY -T— 
PARD WAS W/, 
NEIGHING • 



WHAT, PARD? ^ 
yOU'RE TRyiNG TO 
TELL ME SOME- 
THING-.-TO WARN 
ME.' BUT WHAT? . 
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AND A REPULSIVE FORfA 
WRIGGLES OUT OP HIS 
SLEEPING BAG.' 



EVEN AS MONTE KILLS THE 
DEADLY SCORPIONS, HE HEARS 
A SHARP RATTLING SOUND - 




GREAT JEHOSHAPHAT.' JUST 

what i was afraid of / he 
SLASHED MV CANTEENS 
OPEN-- LET MY DRINKING 
T WATER DRAIN OUT t -J ^ 



THANKS, BOY FOR WARNING 
ME/ THOSE SCORPIONS AND 
THAT RATTLER WEREN'T H 
ACCIDENTS, WERE THE Y? ■ 
f LOOKS AS IF THE 
' COYOTE VISITED THE M 
. CAMP WHILE I WAS 

K«7 a,way/ r - JfeKjra 

v,V- xr J - v" 




WE CAN'T WASTE A 1 
SECOND, PARD/ WE 1 
HAVE TO CATCH THAT 
CRITTER--AND SOON; 
-—-7 MY THROAT IS 
SWOLLEN WITH 
rl>^ THIRST' j= 



EARLY THE NEXT 
morning, monte 

CONTINUES THE 
CHASE ' 'pi ' - 



WE'RE FAR OUT ON THE DESERT OP 
DEATH WITHOUT A DROP OF WATER 
AND NO CHANCE OP GETTING ANY 
UNTIL WE FIND 
THE COYOTE.' j — ' 
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TH2 HOURS DRAG BV, AS A ] 
MERCILESS SUM BEATS 
' POWM/ STILL MONTE HANGS 
POSGEPLY TO THE TRAIL / l 



THIRST— IS 
/ TE 



/ 1 
'TERRIBLE/ IF 1 
COULP ONLY re- 
member— what 

SAJA INDIANS 

PRINK OM THE 
-7 DESERT— 






UNDER. THAT BOULDER— 
HE HAS A HIDDEN WELL i 
NO WONDER HE'S ABLE TO 
LIVE OUT HERE IN.. . 
THIS DESERT// * 



HOURS 

LATER- 



THROUGH HIS 
FIELD CLASSES, 
MONTE SEES- 



^ look! 

UP ON THAT 
SANDMOUND. 
IT'S THE . 

.coyote/ s. 



BUT AS MONTE 
APPROACHES, A 
HIGH-POWERED 
RIFLE SPEAKS/ 



I'VE SOT TO 
TRY TO SET 
UP THERE — 
GOT TO GET 
—TO THAT f 
WATER / J 
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f A SHOT, BEHIND 
THOSE DUNES / 
HALE MUST HAVE 
GONE LOCO WITH 
THIRST AND SHOT 
' — 7 HIMSELF/ , — ■ 



THERE is a 
LONG SILENCE 
THEN THE 
COYOTE M 
HEARS «3 



Keeping low, Monte y 

CRAWLS ALONG THE ( 

SAND/ c ; • 

/ — 1 NO use/ CAN'T 

'/ GET NEAR THAT WELL 
/ WHILE HE'S THERE--- 
, [ I'LL HAVE TO LURE HIM 

I AWAY OR I'LL BE - 

V — r VULTURE BAIT/ l 



HMm! 



WONDER- 



WHEN THE GLOATING COYOTE 
REACHES THE SPOT WHERE 
THE VULTURES ARE 
CLUSTERED - • - f — nr§ 



T IT MUST BE HALE'S 
BODY! THAT'S THE 
BEST NEW5 OF MY LIFE 
BETTER UUST TAKE A 

LOOK AND . - jag 

MAKE SURE. J Jm 



MAY BE A TRAP ---no/ THOSE 
VULTURES ONLY CIRCLE LIKE 
THAT FOR ONE REASON--- 
WHEN THERE'S CARR/OH y 
-7 ON THE DESERT/ r ' -T 



CURSES, 

IT ISN'T 

HALE , 

AT ALL I 



HE FELL FOR IT/ NOW 
/‘Ml KING OF THE HILL/ 
SOONER OR LATER THE 
COYOTE WILL HAVE ; 
TO COME TO ME/ JpC 



AND — 

WAITING 
BY THE 

SECRET 
WELL i 



ONLY A DEAD VULTURE l 
HALE MUST HAVE SHOT IT TO 
DRAW THE OTHERS DOWN--- 
AND TRICK ME INTO . an 
7 LEAVING THE WELL / JBn 



MONTE'S CLEVER TRICK HAS 
REVERSED THE TABLES // 



MOmc HALt WtaltK/N 





r I KNEW ip I 
WAITED HE'D HAVE 
TO COME FOR WATER, 

now to finish 

THE JOB RIGHT/ ) 



THERE HE IS 
--By THAT 
BOULDER / 

7 NOW/ Y" 



MISTER, AS SOON AS yOUR 
SHOULDER'S TIED UP, yOU'RE 
HEADING OUT OF THE Tr 

L vesekt of heath, ) 

• •AND BACK TO JAIL/ 



SHOULDER/ 

IKM 6 HH! 



Catching an outlaw like the coyote 

TAKES DESERT AND TRAILING KNOW-HOW-— 
PLUS THE GUTS TO TAKE REAL PUNISHMENT / 
AND MONTE HALE HAS WHAT IT TAKES // 

Follow his rip-roaring adventures in / 

*1. /rr../ . f \r- r^r- ii/i>yr£^i C U/m?YlZ £>KJ * 





model builders 
ca n’t be wrong! 



■ W — — 



if you're one of the well over 100,000 
model fans who have used and built 
successful models from MECHANIX 
ILLUSTRATED model plans, then you 
know how easy it is to build with an 
Ml plan, 

*» You know all plans are full size to 
permit construction directly over the 
plan. You know all plan's contain 
easy-to-unders'and exploded and 
step-by-step perspective drawings, 
photos and a complete bill of ma- 
terials. But . . . if you've never used 
an Ml plan, how do you know 
you're getting value, the best buy 
in the field? The answer is in the 
well over 100,000 builders who 
have built models from Ml plans. 
Order any of these super-plans 
today and see for yourself. We 
guarantee you'll be a satisfied 
builder. Fill in the coupon below. 



BOUNCIE II, 30-in. model of the 
Chris-Craft run-obout. Easy to build; 
speedy and stable. Power with any 
gas engine. Plan No. 388, 50 cents. 



Ml SPECIAL, 13-in. aluminum racing 
car capable of speeds up to 75 mpb. 
Power with .23 to .49 engines. For sea- 
soned builders. Plan No. 385, 50 cents. 



BUICK CONVERTIBLE, 13-fn. electric 
motor driven balsa car. Rubber band 
drive, two speeds forward and re- 
verse. Plan No. 397A, 25 cents. 



GULFHAWK, 30-in. control-line model 
of Major Al Williams' famous stunt 
plane. Good for both precision or 
sport flying. Plan No. 396, 50 cents. 



RELIANT, 31-in. control-line gas model 
of the famous Stinson "gull" monoplane. 
Another fine flying scale model for 
beginner or expert. Plan 384, 50 cents. 



Ml Elf, 16-in electric motor driven 
model all-balsa speodboat. Will run 
for hours on ty»o floshlight batteries. A 
fin- u to bwildi Plan No. 395, 25 cents. 

1 



| Address all orders toi E 

* MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plant Servlc. 
Fawcett Building, Greenwich, Connecticut 



_ Enclosed is $— 



. Please send me the plans listed above . 



PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN PENCIL! 



You Practice COMMUNICATION!; 

As partof my newCom- 



I Send You Parte To Build 
This Equipment 





Ab partof my new Com- 
munications Course I 
send you parts to 
build your own Trans- 
mitter. Conduct actual 
procedure demanded 
of Broadcast Station 
Operators, practice 
many interestinar ex- 
periments and tests, 
i learn how to put a 
transmitter on the air. 



You Practice Radio SERVICING 

On This Modern Radio You 
Build With Parts I Send 



Aa part of my Servicing 
Course, I send you the speaker, 
tubes, ‘ chassis, transformer, 
loop antenna, EVERYTHING 
you need to build this modern 
Radio Receiver that brings in 
local and distant stations. You 
use it to con- 




course. .. W... a, 

EARN EXTRA MONEY fix- ». , 
lng neighbors’ Radios in spare time. | 




YOU BUILD this Power Pack aa 
part of my new Communi- 
cations Course. Uae it to 
conduct fascinating 
(experiments with fre- 
quency am- 




YOU BUILD this Superheterodyne 

Receiver Circuit and 
conduct Frequency ^ 
Modulation expert-^, 
menta and many _ 
other tests 
as part of 1 
my Ser- 
vicing 
Course. 




YOU BUILD this I 

Signal Generator ns | 
part of my Servic- 
ing Course for more 
valuable experience. 
It provides ampli- 
tude-modulated sig- 
nals for many inter- 
sating tests and 
ixperimenta. 




VETERANS 



WITHOUT COST 
UNDER G. I. BILL 



MAIL COUPON 



YOU BUILD thla 

Wavemeter as part 
of my new Commu- 
nications Course. 
Use it with Oscil- 
lator you also build 
th&t furnishes basic 
power to transmit- 
ter and determines 
transmitter fre- 
quency. 



, Learn by Practicing in Sporelime 

e ' with MANY KITS OF PARTS I Send 

ii » Want a good-pay Job In the fnBt-growlng Radio 

and Television Industries or to be bosa of your own 
money-making ltndlo nnd Television shop? I've 
tralued hundreds of men with no previous cxpcrl- 
ence- to be Radio technicians. I can do the Bnme for 
you ! Or now. for the first time, enroll In my new 
practical coutbc In Radio — Television Communi- 
cations — learn to be a Broadcasting and Communica- 
tions technician. You learn Radio and Television 
principles from clear, illustrated Icbbous. You get 
practical Radio experience with MANY KITS OF 
PARTS I SEND In my traln-at-home method. All 
equipment yours to keep. 

MAKE EXTRA MONEY IN SPARE TIME 

As part of my Radio Servicing Course, I send 
EXTRA MONEY booklets, starting the day you 
enroll, tise your know-how to make $5, $10 and more a week EXTRA 
MONEY fixing Radios In spare time while training. The next step 
Is your own Radio shop or a good-pay Radio servicing Job. Or, if you 
prefer, get into Government, Police, Aviation or Marine Radio, Broad- 
casting, Radio Manufacturing or Public Address Work. 

BRIGHT FUTURE IN TELEVISION 

Think of the present nnd future opportunities In the fast-growing 
Television field. New stations are going on the air every month. . . . 
Television manufacturers are producing over 100,000 Bets a month. 
It’s a fast-growing field und the man who knows Television will 
be in demand. 

GET ACTUAL LESSON AND BOOK FREE 

Send now for my special DOUBLE FREE OFFER. Get actual 
lesBon on Radio Repairing short-cuts absolutely free. AIbo get 
04-page book, "HOW TO BE A SUCCESS IN RADIO — TELEVISION 
— ELECTRONICS.” See how quickly, easily you can start. J. E. 
SMITH, President, Dept. 0CN5 National Radio Institute. Pioneer 
Home Study Radio School, Washington 
D. C. 





I TRAINED THESE MEN AT HOME 



Good Job In i 

\ Radio Station 1 

t "Am Chief Engi- 

& £' neer of Station ' 

1_ WORD, In 

charge of four 
men. Owe all I know about g 

Radio to NRI.’’— CLYDE 1 
J. BURDETTE. Spartan- ] 
burg, South Carolina. J 


g 

[raduated 
s topsl” 
■CIS H, 
ersey. 


Maktt Extra Cash 
In Spare Tima 

1 "Earned enough 
spare time cash 
kto pay for my 
■course by time I ‘ 
NRI training 
-ALEXANDER 
Carteret, New 


Op*r*««R Own 
L w Radio Businas* 

£1 j "Now have two 

If f Radio shops scr- 

HL ' vicing about 200 

sets a month. 
Have largest service es- 
tablishment in Southeast 
Missouri." — A R L E Y 
BTUDYVIN, DeSoto. Mo. 


“ TELEVISION 




I □ Check II Kcar.a APPROVED FOR TR/MIRO UKOER 0. L BILL 
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